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Colin had no idea how he and Stevie had ended up sprawled on the couch together, not that he was complaining. 
One minute they were drinking in the kitchen, the next, they'd found themselves tangled up in each other. 
Letting out a groan, Colin shifted a bit, which had caused the older guitarist to look over at him, a smirk upon 
his face. "What.. ya nervous, ‘er somethin?" The Texan asked, leaning in close to Colin. That had caused his 
cheeks to burn, and he looked away from the man he'd admired for so long. Stevie, finding the whole thing to 
be hilarious, started to laugh, wrapping an arm around Colin. "C'mon, li'l buddy! Loosen up a bit, have some 
more t drink!" Stevie offered, sitting up and snatching the bottle of Jack off of the coffee table in front of 
them. It wasn't like Colin could say ‘no’, especially when the older man was literally handing him a bottle of 


whiskey. 


Lifting the drink carefully, Colin glanced over it, before shrugging and taking a swig. All the while, Stevie 
watched, a grin on his face. "There ya gol" He said softly, licking his dry lips as he averted his gaze. Having 
intimacy with someone as young as Colin, would be frowned upon. Stevie was ten years his senior, which, for all 
intensive purposes, was a pretty big gap. Even so, at least both of them still had all their clothing on. 


